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me cornerman oyvne two jamom uoujes t 
Come Madame, let vs hafte to Killingworth. 

Come on Lord Say,go thou along with vs, 

For feare the Rebell Cade do finde thee out. 

Say. My innocence my Lord ftia^pleade for me. 

And therefore with your highnefie leaue,Ilc ftay behind. 

King . Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say >• 

Come Madam, let vs go. Exit omnef 

Enter the Sard Styles zf on the Tower 
wallet walking . 

h.Skayles. How now, is Iacke Cade flainc ? 

I ,ffit, No my Lord, nor likely to be flainc. 

For they haue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thole that withftand them. 

The Lord Mayor craueth aide ofyour honor from the Tower, 

T o defend the City from the Rebels. 

Lord Ska. Such aide as I can fpare, you {hall command. 

But I am troubled heere with them my felfe,. 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower,. 

But get you to Smithfield and gather head. 

And thither will I fend you Mathew Goffe: 

Fight for your King, your Countrey,and your Hues, 

Andfo farewelljfor I mu ft hence againe. 

Exit emeu 

Enter Iacke Cade , and the refi y and firikes hie J word vpott 

London fionc. 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this City, 

And now fitting vpon London ftone. We command. 

That the firft yeare of our rcigne. 

The pilling Cundit run nothing but red wine. 

And now henceforward, it (hall bee treafon 
For any that calles me any otherwife then 
Lord Mortemer. 

Enter a fottldier .. 

£W.IackeCade,Iacke Cade. 

Cade. Zounds knock* him downe. They kjlhim 

Dicke. My,Lord 3 
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Ther’s an Army gathered together into Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let’s go fight with them. 

But firft go on and fet London-bridge a fire. 

And if you can, burnt dowi#the Tower too! 

Come let’s away. Exitomes 


jilarmes, and then CMathew Goffe is Jlaine, andallthe refi 
with him. Then enter Iacke Cade a- 
gatne and hie company. 

Cade. So firs, now go and pull downe the Sauoy, 

Others to the Innes of Court, downe with them all. 

Thck. I haue a fute vnto your Lordfliip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordfliip Dicke, and thou {halt haue it 
For that word. 

Dicke . That we may go bume all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe. 

And nothing vfed but the fcore and Tally. 

Cade. Dicke it {hall be fo,and henceforward all things {hall 
be in common. 

And in Cheapfide {hall my palphrey go to grafle. 

Why ift not a miferable thing , that of the skimof an innocent 
Lambe parchment (hould be made,& then with a little blotting 
ouer with inke,aman {hould vndo himfelfe. 

Some faies tis the bees that fting, but I fay tis their waxe,for 
I am fure I neucr feal’d to any thing but once, and I was neuer 
mine owne man fince. 

Nic^ But when (hall we take vp thofe commodities 
Which you told vs of 

C<«fe.Marryhe that will luftily (land to it, {hall take vp thefe 
commodities following: Item, a gown, a kirtle, a petticoat,and 
afmocke. Enter George. 

Geor. My Lord,aprize,a prize, heres the Lord Say, 

Which fold the Townes in France. 

Cade. Come hith'*’* thou Say, thou George, thouBuckrum 
Lord,What anfwercanftthou make vnto my mightinefle, for 

, r | n 8. v P t ^ e Townes in France to Mounfier bus mine cue. 

thcDolphin ofFrance ? 
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